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like snow in water. The grown-up view, indeed,
was not much clearer than the view of the little
creatures in bathing drawers whp were trotting in
to the foam all along the coasts of England, and
scooping up buckets full of water. They saw white
sails or tufts of smoke pass across the horizon, and
if you had said that these were waterspouts, or the
petals of white sea flowers, they would have
agreed.
The people in ships, however, took an equally
singular view of England. Not only did it appear
to'them to be an island, and a very small island,
but it was a shrinking island in which people were
imprisoned. One figured them first swarming
abput like aimless ants, and almost pressing each
other over the edge ; and then, as the ship withdrew,
one figured them making a vain clamour, which,
being unheard, either ceased, or rose into a brawl.
Finally, when the ship was out of sight of land,
it became plain that the people of England were
completely mute. The disease attacked other parts
of the earth; Europe shrank, Asia shrank, Africa
and America shrank, until it seemed doubtful
whether the ship would ever run against any of
those wrinkled little rocks again. But, on the
other hand, an immense dignity had descended
upon her ; she was an inhabitant of the great world,
which has so few inhabitants, travelling all day
across an empty universe, with veils drawn before
her and behind. She was more* lonely than the
caravan crossing the desert; she was infinitely
more mysterious, moving by her own power and
sustained by her own resources. The sea might
give her death or some unexampled joy, and none
would know of it. She was a bride going forth to
her husband, a virgin unknown of men; in her vigour
and purity she might be likened to all beautiful
things, for as a ship she had a life of her own.